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. ters. Andas d_gomen, one, with
—._the same amount o v will

| One finds Himeelf, st forty, with

wee ™ gne; the other Is wretchedly poor,
/) hout prospects. The pennies he
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LOCAL AND MISCELLANEOUSy

The“finavcial flurry” haser”
in the l.h ke ie onchsn! :
tions it

green

lhm walks; the sweet south wind at

-]
Along the winding way.

d in y
R AP
3 aut on the fair earth his quist smile—
The sweetest of the yonr.

Where Bow the solemin shade—

Voud tire nnd bloom. where masy branches meot—

He gataiul, when the noon of surmmer made
The raileys alck with hont

Let {u throagh all tks trees
y the strange rays; the forest depihe are
™ EM!: '

mnuL—mland follage in the hreess, :
Twinkles like besms of Ught.

‘Whre, mzﬂ.n'ﬂunim shrube its waters

run,
Shis {1k the image of Ita gulden screen,
& 'Aml.llnwarinp ol.;.ge ST,

L "I'i:la:i:? aad migh Breatie bistl
- o ma & I e,
Nor mark, within tte reseate csnopy,

Hor blush of msiden -h-n!:n{

O Autumn! why so scon
rt the Loss thet make thy forests glad ;
wind and thy fair sunny noon,
And leave thee wild and .

Ah! *twere & lot 100 blest
Feorever in thy colored shades to wiray;
Andd the kisses of the soft scutlywest
To ronm atd dream for nye!
And leave the vein, low strife
That makes men mad—the tug for weanlth and

power,
The passdon and the curcs that wither life,
i And wasis it Hitle hour:

AGAIN, 0, NIGAT,

A ) tender and henignant 33
« temples unte thee I ﬁ:‘r
soltly downward fram thy tranguil higat,
gontly there.

ko ;
‘:‘ th:h onl' wy braln shall caase,
Shall mwmhm. )
Rigll ¢ ;) bl d TNight!

Thou rock’st the mormuring bee
To sleep amidat the lily's curtain folds,
And slamber holds

) weary things, save ma.

Harr plty, pitring Wight! thy bresth of balm,

v dews shed 0'“’!‘:!- Un wy forshead bare
haste to lay thy tender ool iu? pakm,

Thy still !n? on the pulse of care. [

1 thank h&h: 1 inal

O'er each 1 sense soft spells begin o

Iv vislons, slecp
Tugine my eyes to seal. |

———
People Who Never Get On.

There are people in this world who
seem to be 5o constituted that they keep |
all they have and add more to it. There !
arc others who are always losing their |
seant possessions and rarely finding them-
selves able to replace them. Tt begins in
childhood with children of the same
honschold, One will have her Christ-
man book with the gilt eovers, her doll,
and Fer fancy box, and little trinkets, al- |
mont a8 good as new the next Christmas. |
Nay, the doll will have 2 new wardrobe,
and be fresher than at first. Her sister,

ol |

My steps are ot aluns :

!ghn,-tm where the painted leaves l!r!

| either, Tom Dean.
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TOM'S WIFE.

We had just finished breakfust. Tom
Inid down the ege-spoon: he had been
playing with, and locked scros at
mother.

“Aunt Anne, I think I'lI! take a wife.”
he said, exacily us he migh
“1 thinkI'll take snother enp of eoflec.™

“Taske n wife™ repented mother,
no weans receiving the informntion as
trangnilly as it liad been given.
for?"

“Well, I don't know,” answered Tom,
thoughtfully. “It's a notion I've got in
my head, somehow.” .

“All nonsense!

have aid,

“Whar |

he had taken o coming lately.

swer in other respects? I overcast

wns #0 busy trying to make up mp
mwind whether 1 liked Wil Bruomley
well enongh to puss my whele life with

I had wo:

come

ed dows

. when [ was eal

vk v W ltern

Le it I think
all my Giends, o e Yive-
liest. Tom culled ne: o ronie.” and
ared to langh heartily ut her bright
speeches. 1 stuppose it was this made

mother fix on Letty as hi= choice. When

said mother, sharply. | T came into the sitting room, I found =
“Dao you think so? said Tom, appars| kind of cross-examination going on.

It

ently doubtful, but not in the least put-| wos amusing to anybody in the secret, as

out,

“Think s0? 1 know it.
world can you want of a wife?
all these years we have lived so comfor-
tably together, to bring home somebody
to turn the honse upeide down! And
then what's to become of that poer child?”

The “poor child"—that was I-—redden-
ing at being brought into the argument
in this waw, was sbout to speak for her-
gelf when Tom interposed, warmly:

“T"m sure May knows I would never
have any wife who would make it less a
home for her—don't you, May?"’

“Of coure,” said 1.

“And I'm sure she knows nothing of
the sort,” persisted mother, “nor you
How ecan you an-
swer for what a wife may take it into
her head to do, once yon get her fixed
here? You can't expect her to forget,
as vou do, that May has no_real claim
on you,"

“That I have no real claim on her, 1
sujipose you mean, ma'am,” Tom put
in for the second time, just as [ was get-
ting thoroughly uncomfortahle. “But,
for all that, I intend to keep her—that
in,” ndded Tom, witk one of his short-
sighted blinks sideways st me, “as long
as she'll stay with me, eh, May? And
whoever has thing to say against that ar-
rangement will have to go ont of my
honse to gay it—not that I'm afraid .of
any such result in this case—and, on the
whole, Aunt Anne, T should like to try
the experiment,”

Mother smiled grimly, but Tom was
80 evidently benton his “experiment,”
an he ealled it, that she gave up the ar-
gument.

*You can dnance;, if you're ready to
pay the piper,” she said, shortly. “And

with the same presentn, will have !p%y how soon do ;o>u mean to be mar-

her book into bits, brokerber-dobiygiven |

scions of the wheresbouts of the fancy
box. They live in the same house, nnd
have the same education, but one is dif- |
ferent from the other, and remains so all
throogh life. As a young lady, one
nevgrenn find her thimble or her scis-
nsors, nor the book she wants; nor the
music she has but kalf learnt, while her
sister is never at u e to such mat-

to save have made the other a
rich man, perhaps, Something has, at any
rate. One has been no more vicious than

other; but while one has accumaula- |y

od wealth, the other hasnot.

I am not sure that any thiog can be
done for people who are not born to get
on. Bomething within them clogs their
Joovement, We should no more be an-
gry with them than with s eripple who
cannot climb a bill, - Nature made them
s, and =0 they will stay as long as the
soul cleaves to the mortal body. They
are often guod people, often desirous of
being generous. They are generally
people who can’t say “No;" and the oth-
ers are sometimes a little hard-fisted;
but still, the good things of the world
cling to fie one class and fall from the
other, who, for some inscrutable ressom
wa -only to their Maker, do not seem
" be born to get on.

Mary EYLE DAvrpas,

:l Plke's Poak.

DexvEn, CoL., October 1.—The Uni- |
ted States Signal Station on the summit
of Pike¥ Peak is nearly completed, and
will ho dedicated with appropriate cere-
monies o the 11th inst. The telegraph
line to tie summit is already comploted,
and when the station is fully established |
important seientific disclosures may be

. The signal station is 14,216
feet nbove the sea level. One observer
and three assistants will remain on the
summit all winter. The new trail lead-
ing thereto renders its loontion accessi- |

oo the most severe weath-
Wandian” Ol 8

Nartoss Witaour Fire—Accord-
jng ta Pliny, fire was a long time un-
to some of the anciént Egyptians,

and when a celobrated “astronomer show-
ed it to them, they were absolutely in
raptures. The Phomicians, Greeks and
; other nations, acknowledged that

ir ancestors were once without the
» of fire, and the Chinese confess the
of their progenitors. Pompanion,
Plutarch and nther anclent writers,
¢ of nntions who, at the time when
s, wrote, knew not the use of fire, ar
o8d jost learned it. Facts of the same
kind are also aitested by several modern
nations. The inhabitantaof the Marian
Islands, which were discovered in 1551,
had po ides of fire. Neverwas astonish-
ment greater than theim when they raw
it on the deseri in one of their Islands.
At first they believed it was some kind
of animal that fixed to and fed upon

bt

q

v .f;-ph €. Cannon, Congressman-
“It from Illigois, says he will make it

first business when he gets to Wesh-

to find oat what sum » Represen-
ire of the peeple can live on ina de-
, befitting manner, and will then ex-
i to have the salary fized at

ted®

Tom's face fell a little at this quetion.

“Well,” suid he, “T ean’t say exactly,
I suppose wi shall bave to be engnged
first.™

“What!" said wmether, opening her
eper; “why, you never mean tosay, Tom,
von haven't spoken to hor yet?'

“Not yet,” answered Tom, ghverl 11y,
“Time enough Gor thut, yon kner,  Sor
I bhind spoken to vou.”

Mother, ns 4 minister’s widow, was not

“IWen " she said, “ifit was anybody

else. 1 should say he was cracked; but
you never were Mke other people, and

never will be, Tom Dean. But, at
you have fixed on the lady?”
y&,” snswered Tom; “bat, if you
‘excuse me, Aunt Anmne, I would
rither not sey any thing about her just
yet; if—if any thing should happen, it
wouldn't be pleasant for either party,
you know.” With which veiled allu-
gion to his possible rgjection, Tom took
his hat, and left the room.

Our household was rather queerly put
to gether. There was no particular rea-
son why I should have been of it at all;
for I was not really related to Tom, nor
even to “mother,” as 1 cailed her, llwugh
I am sure we were ns dear to each other
as any mother and daughter could be
She was the second wife of my father,
whao, like mogt ministers, had been richer
in grace than in goods, and left us at
his death with very little to live on—
Then it was that Tom Dean had come
forward, and insisted on giving & home
to his aunt and to me, whom he had
searcely seen n dozen times in his life be-
fore.

fond of saying, “who pever did any-

is no denying that he was whimsical;
but I am sure, when I think of his un-
failing genercsity and delicacy, T can’t
help wishing there were & few more such
whimeical people in the world. Naturally

at the time I am speaking of, my opin-

ion had not been asked; all 1 had to do
was 10 go where mother went, and, while
the honsekeep-

up, wiich by

this time I bad pretty well accomplished.
O “BuY perhaps for that very reason—for

one sees with eyes ot twelve and
cighteen — my in the house
had already begon to seem vnzatifactory
to me; and the morning's words put it
in n clearer light, since it had been used
as an argument against Tom’s marrying.
I knew thut mother had spoken honest-
Iy, believing that such a step wonld not
be for his happiness; but was not he the
best judge of that? I knew him, if re-
flection, should bring him round te her
opinion, to be perfectly capable of quiet-
ly saerificing his own wishes for my
wale, who had not the shadow ofa clalm
on him; so it must be my part to prevent

|-hll own kindness being turmed against

him now. Biill, it was not so easy to
see how I was to provide for myself, in
casg it should become ndvisable, What
conld I do? Draw and sing and play
tolerably, but not 1n & manner to com-
pete with the hosts that would be in the
field against me. Literature? 1 had
read s0 many stories whose hercines,
with n turn of the pen, dashed into
wealth sad fame. That would be very
nice, only—I was not the lenst bit liter-
nry; I had ne¥er even kept a jourmal,
which is seying a grest deal for a girl
in her teens. The “fine arts,” then,

remained? There was some clerkship,
or a place in somle family, and—and
there was Will Broomley!

That may seem like going away from
the point, but it was not, I was matter-

was going op right under my eoyes, and

[ bringing Wil to the hon

I had n protty clear iden of what was

being out of the question for me, what

of-fact, but I could see well enough what

AR

|

| mother, sharply,

I was, to watch mother’s artful way of

What in the | continually bringing the conversation
After

round, as if by chance, to bear on what
she wanted to know. Bur it all amoun-
ted 1o nothing, either because Letty was
too good a fencer, or becavse she really
had nothing to betray. But when Tom
came home, mother took care to mention
that Letty had called.
“What, the tonic?”
bad I missed her.”
“But for your choice being already

said Tom. “Tao

| made,” said mother, with a covert soruti-

ny of his face, “1 dare say you might
bave as mueh of the tonic as vou lik-
ed.”

“But I go on the homeeopathic princi-
ciple, you know,” snswered Tom, with
a twinkle in hix eye.

After thut, mother’s belief in Letty's
guiltiness wavered, Her suspicions

were transferred from one to another of |

our acquaintance, but always with the
same unsalisfac’ ¢ resnlt.

“It pusses my comprehension,” she
said to me, despairingly, one day. “I
am positive I conld tell the mght one
by Tom’s face ina minute, and vet I
have mentioned everybody we know.”

“Perhaps it is somebody we don’t
know,” I suggested; “some friend of his
we have never seen,”
“What ! perfect
“Never talk to me,
child; Tom’s not capable of that!”

I was silent, for I did not want to wor-
ry her; bat that was my opinion all the
same.

The same evening—it was rather more
than & week since Fom had hurled that
thunderbolt of his at us—mother began
about it openly.

“When are you geing to introduce
your wifie tous, Tom? T suppose you

n stranger?  said

| have come to an understanding by this

W\'en to the idle mirth that is as |
crackiing of thorns Tnder o pot, bur
| mow she leaned back and laoghed till
‘-l' 'the toars stood in her eyes.

time?"

“0Oh, there's no hurry,” Tom eald, a=
hie had said before; but thiz time he did
=penk “The
fact is," he continued, with a little hesi-

not quite sy cheerfully.

tation, “there-there’s nrival in the case.”
T rival??

feeling briskness,
TS Sl

vepeated mother, with in

- o llew -‘ - |
A 'S fos
assumed an absurdly doleful look. “He
is nlways there I comfess T don't
#ee my way clear; I'm waiting for her to
make up her mind.”

“And she’s waiting, most  likely, for
you to make up yours,” said mother,
forgetting, in her propensity to right
matters, that she was playing the ene-
my's gnme.

ool e viam T v, g I

now,

“There's something in that that never
occurred to me,” said Tom, face
brightening. Mother saw her mistake,
and made a countermove at once.

his

“But the ways of my time are old- |

fashioned now; young ladies, nowndays,
take matters into their own hands, If
she cared for you, you may be pretty
soreshe wouldn't have waited till this
time to lot you know it—that is, T judge
by the girls T am in the habit of seeing;

but if ‘this one is a stranger to me—"" |

(here mother riveted her eyes on Tom's
face; ch, dear, my unfortunste wordal)
“if ghe iz an entire stranger, I cannot
pretend fo form any opinion of her, of
eourse."”

“Of course,” repented Tom, absently.

“Not that T have any such iden,” re-
sumed mother, growing warmer;
have said, and 1 say again, that to bring
a perfect stranger under thiz roof is not
my opinion of you, Tom."

I felt mother's words like so many

That was exactly like Tom—  pins and needles; for Tom was looking
“queer Tom Dean,” as his friends were | meditatively across at me, and though |

that was jusf & way of his, it seemed

thing like anybody else.” I suppose, in Inow as if he were reading in my face
spite of his clear head for business, there | that the opinion was mive, and that 1

had been meddling in what did not con-
cern me. I felt myself, for very vexta-
tion, getting redder every moment, till
it grew intolerable.

“Tt iz so warm here,” T soid, foran
excuseg, turning toward the French win-
dow. “] nm going to geta breath of
air.”

T went out into our little strip of gnr-
den-ground; Tom followed.

I thought I should never have a bet-
ter oppertunity to say what I had itin
my mind to say, so I waited for him by
the bench under the old pear treg. “Sit
down here, Tom,” I smd, “I've some-
thing to eay to you.”

“Have you?" said Tom; “that’s odd,
for I—Well, never mind that, just yet.
‘What is it, May?”

“Tom,™ I said, still surer now he had
mis-judged me, and more resolved to
set him right, “1 want a place,”

“A place?’ repeated Tom, puzzled, as
well he might be, by this sudden and
indefinite nnnouncement; “what kind of
s place?” .

“I don’t know," I -said, for, indeed,
my idens were of the waguest. “I
thought you might, being in the way of
those things. Now, pray, Tom,"” I went
on quickly, don’t faney 1 am disteon-
tented, or—or anything of that sort;
the truth is, ever mince I left off school,
I have wanted something to do, and had
it in my mind to speak to you about it.”

With this I looked at Tom, fearing he
might be vexed; but he did not look
vexed, only pre-ocoupled.

“I do know of & place, ax it hap-
pens,” he said, after n while, “only I'm
not sure how it would suit you.”

“That's soon seen,” said I *What s
it like!”

“Well, it's a sort of—of genernl use-
fulness—"

“Why, itmust be to run errands,”
said I, langhing. “And where is it,
Tom?”

“Well,” paid Tow, hesitating again,

“it's with 'y f
“How véiy nioer" X exclaismed. “Fow

| T %
P EE G T

S A

There
was a “sitnation,” then, that would give
we the home-life | Hked best, snd felt
myself best suited for; but—would it an-
the

long seam 1 war wewing twice over, 1

“The sooner the better, so'far a= [ am
concerned,” said Tom, a d with that
be turned round and looked at me, and
direcdy | met his eyes | knew somehow,
all in & moment, what it was he meant;
and I knew, too, both that I eould not
have passed all my life with Will
Brosmley, and why T could not.

[ am snre Letty Walters, who inter-
rupled us just then, must have thought
my wits were wandering that evening.
and, indeed, they were; for [ was com-
pletely duzed with this sudden turn
thing= had taken, Bot Tom, who had
the advaniage of me thers, took it quite
coolly, and laaghed and talked with
Letty just the same as ever till she
wenl away.

It was pretty late when we went in. | State recently in a hot-air balloon. The |

Mother sat where we had left her knit-
ting in the twilight.

a while ago?” she zaid, as we came up.

“Yes,"” smaid I, with n confused feeling
of an explanation of something being
| neces=ary; “she just came to bring the
new crochet pattern she promised me”

“H'm!” said mother,as much as to say
she had her own ideas as to what Letty
came for.

Tom had been wandering sbout the

| room in an absent sort of fashion, taking {of the ballon is secured to. a strong

up and puiting down in the wrong pls-:

MISCELLANY.
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AN AWFUL DEATH.

The Recent Balloon Accident at
Wapello, Towa—Terriflc Fall of
Professor Boley.

From the Wapallo (Town) Republican, Sept. 26.

One of the most frightful scenes that
men and women are ever éalled upon to
witness, pcourred at this place Thurs-
day, September 25, at abont half past 5
o'clock P. M.—the spertacleof 2 man
descending from a grea¥ height with
great rapidity, with the gertainty that
in a moment he will be dashed to pieces.

Professor John H. Boley has been

| making ascensions in Illinois and in this

wanner of inflation is as fullows: He
dige a trench some twensy-five feet long,

“Wasn't that Letty Walters with vou | and two or three feet deep and wide. |
This is filled with dry wood and other |

ecombnstilile matter, and covered over.
At the mouth the fire is sel, and a large
barrel, with n sievein each end to keep

aut cinders, and covered with cement to |

prevent burning, constitutes the chim-

pey at the other end. Ower the chim- |
pey the mouth of the balloon is placed, |
to catch the heat as it rises. The mouth |
|
|

wooden hoop, six or eight feet in dinme- |

ces all the small objeets tha* “ame in his | ter, and to this hoop sre fastened the |

way.

busy with the plants in the window; for

I knew he was going to tell her. |
|  *Wish me joy, Aunt Anne,” said he, |
| quently ten or twelve feel into the body |

“it's all settled.” d

“Settled, is it?” said mother, in any-
thing but n joyful tone. *“So itsas I
suspected all nlong. Well, you have my
| best wishes, Tom; perhaps you may be
| happy together after all; I'm sure I hope |
=

This wasn't a very encouraging sort of
| congratulation, and Tom seemed rather
| tuken aback by it.

“I'm sorry you're not pleased,” he said
after a pause; “I had an idea somehow
|_vuu would be.”
| “T don’t know from what you judged.
But there's no use erying over spilt milk, |
| You'll be married directly, I presume; 1
must be looking out for a house,” and
| mother stroked her nose reflectively with
| a knitting needle.

“What for?” said Tom; “I thought of*
keeping on here all the same.” |
| “I never supposed otherwise,” said
| mother. “Of course, I did not expect lo
| turn you ont of your own honse.”
| *What is the need of looking out for
| another, then?"’ .
| “\Why, for mysell 7" |
| “For yourself!" repeated Tom, in o |
tone of utter -w zement,
leave us—just ... by, Annt Anne,
I never heard of sv . ingl"” I

“Now, Tom,” sald “muslicr, speaking
very fnst, and making her needles fiy in
concert, “we might ss well tome to an
I
nm filly sensible of yonr past kindness |

“Going to

nnderstanding at onee on this subject.

—now just et me finish—T say I appre-
cinte i1, and have tried todo my duoty by
you in return, s | hope I shall always
e rond s tusde. T wich-all good 4o you
and your wife, and shall be glad o help
her if ever T ean, but to live in the came
house with her is what would turn out
pleasanly for neither of us; and, once for
all, I can't do it.”

“Aunt Anne,” said Tom, pushing back
his chair, and staring in mother's face,
“either you or T must be out of our wits,”

“It's not me, thew, at any rate,” retort-
ed mother, getting nettled.

Amusgment and 2 certain embarrass-
ment had kept me a silent listener so far,
| but there was no standing this; T tried
| 1o spenk, bat eouldinot, for laughing.

“I think you are all ont of your wits
together,” said mother, turning to me

| sharply. “What alls the child? it is no
laughing matter.”

“Youn don"t understand each other,” 1
gasped; “oh, dearl—it’s not Letty—oh—
| oh, dear!” and relapsed again.

“Not Letty?’ repeated mother, tiirning
to Tom. “Then why did you tell me so?"

“I never told you »o,” said Tom.

“Why, yes you did,” persisted mother

| “You came in and told me you were go-
ing to be married.”

“Yes, 80 I am,” eaid Tom, still at eross-
PUrposes.

“Now, Tom Dean,” snid mother, rising
and confronting bim, “what do you
mean? who is going t6 be your wife?”

“Why May, of course,” answered Tom.

“May!" and then, after a paunse of in-
expressible astonishment, it was moth-
er’s turn to laugh, “Do you mean to
sny, Tom, it was that child you were
thinking of all the while?”

|  “Why, who else conld it be?’ nsked
Tom, simply.

| “Well,” said mother, I ought to have
remembered you never did do anything
like anybody else. But, still, why in
the world did you go to work in such a
round about way?”

“I wonted to see how you tock my
idea,” said Tom.

“And how did you suppose we were to

| gaess your iden meant May?" mother

asked.
| “Who else could it be?” repeated Tom,
falling back on what he evidently found
to be sn unsnswerable argument, It
was nouse talking to him. Mothergave
it up with a shake of the head.

“And you want another house then,
Aunt Anne? gaid Tom, suddenly. That
set mother off again; Tom joined with
her, and altogether I don't think we ever
pnesed o merrier evening than the one
that made me aequainted with Tom's
wife.—[ Kate Putnom Osgood, A ppleton's
Journal,

Count Trontmansdorf, Grand Equer-
ry to the Emperor Charles VI, pur-
chased from the celebrated Jacob Steiner
u violin under the following conditions:
He paid down in coin seventy golden
caroluses, undertook to provide Bteiner
ns longed as he lived with a good din-
nor every day, as well as 100 florins n
month in eash, and yearly n new coat,
two casks of beer, lighting and fuel,
and, in case he should marry, as many
hares as he might require, with twelve
baskets of fruit annually for himself
and as many for his old nurse.  Steiner
lived sixteen yeam afterwards, and the
instrument cost the Count 20,000 florins,
and it has just been sold ot auetion in
Dresden for 2,600 thalers, about £1,000,

A Boston reporter found u package of
rixteen thoueand dollurs, the other day,
and he refused the two-dollars which
he W:& Bome folks

He came up and ook a seat by | ropes that descend to the barupon which

mother. I became of a sudden very | the mronnut stands in his giddy flight. ; turnpike at once, and an efort made

He does not use a basket, ag  is usuaal.
During the proces of inflation the |
flame came up into the barrel, and fre- |

of the balloon. When the balloon
full and just before starting, it is cuw
tomary to have some trusty man to en-
ter the mouth of the balloon sud put a
cover over the top of the barrel, so as
to prevent danger from fire. His cous-
ins, James R. Spence, who travels with
him, usually performed this duty. Oc-
casionnlly Mr, Boley has started out
without this preeaution, but itis hazard-
ous, and once before his balloen eanght
fire, burning slowly withont blazing, and
he got down insafety, Thursday Mr.
Spence wns nnwell and could not bear
the intense heat of the balloon, and the
ascent was atiempted without the pre-
caution of covering the barrel. The
sickening scene that followed was the

| in regular order; in fact, is a necessity

| with a clond of duat, and no one “kinew

| which was followed by a “lange,” the

A War Incident,

Frowa the Loxingtion (Va.) Gazette.

An order was sent from Gettysburg o
a “post” commissary abont Woodstock |
or Mount ¥ackson, in the Valley, to | dn average, the men do not exceed five

A QUEER PEOPLE.
The Lillipuis of Lapland.
The Lapps are n dwarfish race.

Om

Aaron Burr's Danghter.
It wax Theodosia, his doughter,
Hovely, so pure, #o intellectual, «o hnagh-
ty, and yet so soft and gentle, that apen-
'ed to Aaron Barr the brightest page in

wo

colleet rations for four or five thousand | feet in height, many not reaching four, | the blotted volume of hi= life.

prisoners. A bright idea struck the “A. | and the women are considerably less.— |

“She was nearly s complete realiza-

€. 5. He had been refusing to buy the Most of them are, m"“f’" very robust, | ion of his idesi of 8 woman.” Upon
bulls offered by the farmers, thongh be- | the circomference of their chest nearly |y o b0 Juvichied the wealth of & soul that
low the price of beef. He immediately | squalling theix height,  Tholy complex- agverbowed with secret tendernoss, Lang

sent runnerz to bring in the bulls—
“good enocugh for Yankees to eat.” In
a few -days his sergeants had brought in
:onc bhundred and fifty bulls, “assorted
| aizes.”

He bad never thought how such a
Winchester, the point of delivery.
Now, one big bull, with a halter on,
and a deep bass voice, walking with
slow and solemn dignity in front by the
side of his keeper, never fuilsto bring up
the droves of steers, cows, and heifers

to every “cattle man"” in the country.
But one hundred and fifty bolls and no
plain stock behind them was entirely
“unprofessiona]”—a disgrace to the eat-
tle trade.

Now the bulls had been gathered and
penned in twos -and threes. . These
scuffied a little during the night in their
“primary meetings,"” but got vsed to
“each other” by daylight. Early in the
morning they were all driven into the
1o
“start” them. Instead of moving on,
not a bull budged. Every one squared
himself in the road, with hiz horns
lowered and his hoofs busily “defining
his position.,” Each covered himsell

where he stood™ until some “member"
necidentally “tramped on his toes,”

rignal for a general fight. " The hundred
and fifty announced with a loud snort
they had “sccepted the issue One
hundred and fifty tails flashed “in the
air. Three hondred horns—long and
short—met in fierce collision. The dust
rose in vast fogs, as from anarmy in mo-
tion with cannon aund cavalary. The
wountains on either hand bellowed back
the deep and deafeaing roar of the com-
bat. Fences were splintered, trees torn
up, crops perished, the exrth shook,
The sun rose as they joined in batile,

unfortunate rusult,

The wind was blowing briskly from |
the south, and it was not prudent
make the attempt; but the professor was
to receive some pecuniary aid from the |
Agricultural Soeiety, and one or two of |
the Board of Manngers had given their |
assent to the appropriation only on the
ground that one of the ascenzions |
shonld be made that day. Hence the |
inducement, in part at least, to brave |
the peril. Besides, Mr. Boley wnsa briave, JI
conscientions man, snd he felt that he |
must redeem his promise to make the |
aseension, |

No sooner had the bghloon been let go
than to the horror and dismay of every

to

| g : .
| one it was discovered 1o be on fire near its

mouth, and the Profesior instead of |
standing on its bar was holding to it
with his hands wod dangling below. Tt
was a fearful sight, that sent an indesecri- |
bable shudder through the crowd. There
was no outery, but a8 sort of smothered |
groan that was more appalling. Wo- |
men sank to the gronund, or hid their
eyes, or burst into tears, amd men held |
their breath in awful suspense. Mr. Bo- |
ley did not appear to notice the fire un-
til he had gained an altitude of one hun-

dred feet or more, and then it was tool

Iate to let go.

Besides his nssistants say thatthe bal- |
loon was not fully inflated, and no one |
thought it would rise so high. But npit |
shot and he held on to his frail support the
flames each moment cutting away the
canvas above the hoop, and thus hurry-
ing the instant that would launch him
into eternity. There were long ropes
attached to the top of the balloon that
had been used during inflation to con-
trol it and one of these swinging out |
over the sphere came near him several
times, and he attempted to grasp it. Could
he have done so, he would have had other
meane of suppaort; besides hix weight on
this would have inverted the balloon,
turning the burning end up, and, though
he might have descended with uncom-
fortable sapidity, it is probable that the
volume of canvas woula have saved him.
Buat he missed his grasp and lost his hat
in the effort, whick came whirling down
in advance. A moment more and the
canvas parted, and he came darting
through space, feet foremost, like an ar-
row. Who can ever forget the sight
that winessed it? The fall occupied but
a few seconds, but they scemod all too

long.
He fell in a stobblefield of low
ground, nearly half a mile from the

starting point, coming down on his feet
with such force as to drive them in the
ground a foot, and breaking the bones
of his legs in many places, and thros-
ting their ragged ends through the flesh.
The body, head and arms were not vis-
eibly injured. The upper eng of the bal-
loon, shortly after he left it, turned in-
side out, and fell, s burning mass, a
quarter of a mile away.

John H. Boley was born in Allegheny
County, Pennsylvania. He moved to
Allensville, Vinton (Tnum.'y Ohio, leaving
that place last June (25th) for Aledo,
Illinois. His age iz about thirty-one.—
He had made twenty-eight ascensions
before coming west, and has made twelve
since. e leaves n wife and four chil-
dren in destitute circumstances, His
wife has beeri staying in Ohio, and the
three oldest children are now there. Re-
cently she felt so uneasy nbout him she
felt she must come soon or never pee
him again. She was here and entreat-
ed him several times during the infla-
tion notto fhake the ascension, us she
felt be woyld never come down alive;
and at last, when everything was ready
she bade lhim adieu, and told him to kiss
the baby for the last time. Her presen-
timent seems to have been too true.—
His remains have been taken to Aledo,
Iinois for interment,

“My little Tommy didn't disobey
mamma and go in swimming to-day,
did he!" “No, mamma, Jimmy Brown
and the other boys went in, and I
wouldn’t disobey you.” “And Tommy
never tells lies, does he?!” “No mamma,
or Icouldn't go to heaven” “Then
how does Tommy happen to have on
Jimmy Brown’s shirt?” (Interview be-
comes private with shingle accompani-
ment.)

| Bjurctro,

and resched its zenith when the fight
was fiercest. Night settled down upon a
few battering bulls staggering along—
the last of the living “rations.” Hoofs,
tails, hair, horns, and hide marked the
distance of that day’s “drive”—just =
half mile!

As the sun set and the “detailed men”
returned with only the stumps of their
whips left, the commissary opened his
mouth in a wise saying: “There.are too
many bulls for a safe irip, boys.”

A Ghostly Passengef.

A haunted railroad is the Jafest sen-
sation in the ghostly line in Detroit.
The drivers and conductors on the Fort
sizeet route in this city have been ‘hulf
frightened out of their wits by a Tady
whn myaterionuly boerds the
Inst ear at night, and wvanishes from it
as mysteriously without paying her fare.
The circumstances of her appearance
are thus described by a loeal paper:

‘About ten nights ago the conductor
of the last car down, having no passen-
gers beyond Twentieth street, was stand-
ing in the front door talking with the
driver, when he heard the rustle of mlk,
and turmed about to find a lady seated
in the car, He wondered to himself at
her agility in boarding the car while the
horses were at a trot and after the car had
passed along severnl blocks he started
forward to collect her fare and ask her
where she desired to stop. She had her
face turned away from him, and as he
put out his hand to touch her shoulder,
the lady vanished. The conductor's
hair stood up, and the driver felt cold
chills run up his back. Every night
since then, as half a dozen conductors
allege, the ghostly passenger boards
the lnst ear, provided there are no other
passengera and after riding » few blocks
ahe suddenly vanishes. The conductors
describe her as being richly attired in
winter clothing, having a shawl, hood
and muff and so closely veiled that a
glimpse of her features is impossible.
The most alarming circumetance of the
affair appears to be the omission on the
part ot the ghostly lady to pay her fare.’

Faithful -Y_Yltelllng.

A man named Weston was lately
murdered at a farm house near Albany,
New York, where he wos staying. Wes-
ton had friends in Brooklyn, who set
themselves about discovering the murder-
er and bringing him to justice. There
were three ladies in the farm house, one
of whom was a very pretty young girl,
named Mary Coclirane. It was deemed
necessary by the anthorities w secore
the ladies, in care it might appear ppon
investigation that they were in some
manner cennccted with the murder.
They were accordingly taken to Albany,
placed in & hotel, and a trusty officer,
Amos R. Walker, was selected to keep
guard over them. e performed his|
duties remarkably well, and scarcely
ever nllowed the fuir prisoners tobe a
moment out of his sight. It was cheer-
less and lonely outside of their apart-
ments, and s0 he went inside to keep a
closer watch upon them. He tried to
make himself agreeable and entertain-
ing, and found his prisoners very pleas-
ant, especially one of them—Mary. In
fact he, so far from thinking that Mary
Cochrane could have had anything to
do with & murder, began to consider ber
the very best woman in the world. On

ion is more or less tawny and copper-col- |

! ored, their hair dark, straight and lank
its dangling wasses adding much to th
wildnesa of their aspeot.

them by nature.

deep sunk in their heads, widely separa-

the nose flat.

from the spow; so that a Lapp s=eldom
attains a Ligh age without becoming
bligd, Their countenances genemlly
present a repulsive combination of sioli-

ner, who dwelt seversl months among

eight hundred Lapps, found no* twenty
who were not decidedly ugly; and Dr.
Clarke says that many of them, when

hibited in o nenageric of wild beasts,
be considered ns the long-lust link be-
tween man and ape.

Their legs are extremely thick and
clumay, but their hands are ps small and

The reason for this i= timt from genera-
tion to generntion they never perform la-
bor, and thevery trifling work which
they do i necessarily of the lightest kind,
Their limbs are singularly flexible, casi-
ly falling into any posture, like adl the
Oricntal nutions and thier lnndeare con-

versution with filling » short tobacco

shoulder to the person addressed, Such
nre the traits by which the whole tribe
is distinguished from the other inhali-
tants of Europe, and in which they difier
from the other natives of Innd in
which they live.

the

of The “poesk,” & sort of tunie, generally
made of & wery coarse, light colored
woollen cloth, reaching to the knees, and

girdle,

no stockings, vet he v never anmoyed by
the cold or by striking sgainst stones, a5
be stuffs them with the broad leaves of
the Carez vevicaria, or cyerns grams, which
he cuts In summer and dries. This he
first com¥s and rohs in his haods, and
then places it in such o munner that it
covers not only his feet, but his legeal-
so, and being thus guarded, he i quite
secured against the intense cold. With
conductor of heat, he likewise stufli his
gloves, in oder to preserve hia hands.
But &s it wards off the cold in winter, so

chains,
packed up in skins as 10 look more like
bears then human beings, and when
equatting according to the [lashion of
their conniry, exhibit & mound of furs,
with the head resting upon the top of it

A German Sunday,™

From the Atlangle Monthly for October.

The German’s idea of Sunday is any-
thing but Puritanle, — 1t is the very op-
posite.

ed by a German on Monday morning,
y Well, how did you amuse vourself yes-
terday?”
Germans, of ggurse, who respect and
keep the Sabbth; but then there nre ol-

halls—a stranger might

had any idea of n Sabbath.

what impression they make on their fol-

Sabbath air is anything but welcome or
edifying. In the cold days of winter,
when the parks and beer gardens sre
dreary and shorn of their beauty, the
German sceks amusement in some hall
instead. Here he treats himself to a com-
pound of rather heterogenous elements
—to music, beer and smoke; and to all
of them at once.  Any Sunday afternoon
dn the cold of winter you may find him,
with his wife or child, or both, in some
large hall, one of & hundred or five hun-
dred, smoking his meerschanm or his
cigar, sipping his beor, wine or cofiee,
and listening to a selection from Meyer-
beer or Beethoven, Were it summer he
would add the odor of roses to the fumes
of his tohaeco and smell of his beer; for

There are those among the |

the other hand, she regarded her juilor | he is an fond of flowers as he in of these,

with a growing respect, and the two and is never happier than when the air,
wittched ench other more and more at- | trembling to the notes of the orchestra,
tentively. When, one evening, the offi- | i redolent with tobacco smoke, the per-
cer told Mary he loved her, nnd nsked | fume of the rose, heliotrope and hop, and
her to allow him to watch over her for | he is himeelf in the midst of them all,

life, she readily agreed to the proposition. |
The next day the prisoner and the faith-| “Thirty-two centsl” echoed a woman
ful guard were duly married, and Offi- | yesterday, when her grocer charged her
cer Walker affords a bright example of '_ that sum for a pound of butter. Y'ml,
integrity in the performance of police | 'um,” he replied, witha bland smile,
duties. Businuss strictly attended to | '“You see the grocers can't carry much
sometimes becomes the greatest pleasure of areserve and can't turn out our col-
of life. Interals at o sucriffice.  If the Govern-
ment calls in the bonds dve in 1874 and
the imports of bullion tend to ense the
money market a little, butter must find
ita level with gverything else. Butter
is very panicky jost now, but I think

the worst Is over™ Bhe paid the mon-

oy put furtber  growling.—Detroit

il

At the execution of James Conner,
at Kirkdale Jail, the rope broke, and
the wretched man fell to the ground,
“T stood it like & brick,” he said, “and
they ought to let me free.” Theh |
however, was effoctively performed t
second time,

Their dark, piercing eyes are generally | of Joseph Alston,
ted from each other, and like those of the

Tartars or Chinese, obliguely slit 10-| g Jor father's defense. Tn the dnrkest
warde the temples. The cheekbones are |

high, the moath pinched close, but wide, |
The cyes are generally |
sare, either in consequence of the biting |
smoke of their hats or of the refraction |

dity, low cunning and obstinney. Hogg- |

them, amd saw daring this time at least |

more advanced in years, might, if ox- !

finely shaped as those of any aristocrat, |

stantly ocoupicd in the beginning of con-

pipe, the head being turned over one |

|
!l

fasteried round the waist with o belt or | lookiog over his shonlder when he wrote |

this gruss, which is an admirable non- |

in summer it keeps the feet cool, and i= | the signers is preserved in the Massachu-
consequently used at all weasons. The |sette Historiesl Bociety, ut Boston.—
women's apparel differs very little from | What tales that pen could tell, if it could
that of the other sex, Jbut their girdles | spenk!
are more ormamented with rings and | ted with it!
In winter both sexes are =o

| %ns over sixty-eight, the last survivor,

It is for them a day of amuse-
ment. Tt is no unosoal thing to be ask-

men and children, elder men with their : every sheep was saved.
wives, and younger omnes with their [ those who have kept on stendily and wold
swecthearts, throng these places every | at going pricea have done well; while
Sunday and enjoy shemselves, careless 0!"

after his fall from power she was the

: | galitary star, shinning in beautiful Tustre

©!over the darkened and rongh pathway
They bave| ¢ nig fife,

very little beard, and as its want is con- |

sidered ‘l."'“"“}" the young men care-| Richmond, in 1807 Theodosis, then the
collection of cattle could be driven to| fully erndicate the scanty supply given brilliant leader of

During hia trial for high tremson, ot

soclety, in the mont
' aristocratic city of the South, the wife
a distinguished citi-
| zen of South Carolina, by her devotion
sagneity and infloence, powerfully aid-

hour of that legal memorable drama
phe evinced her deep affection in lan-
gunge as heroic as it was beautiful.
“My vanity,"” eaid she, “would le
greater if T were not placed so near you;
and yet my pride is our relationship. 1
had rather not live than
danghter of such & man”
after the Richmond trial, which resuli-
Burr,

not be the

A fow vears
ed ina victory for Theodosin
met a fate which i still enveloped in
mystery.

At The ¢lose of the vear 1812 she suil-
ed from Charleston in a vessel haond for
New York; for the purpese of visiting
her father.
Guvernor of Sounth Carolina,

Her hurband wa= then the

bhe provided everyvthing condncive to |

'her safety und her comfort which weulth

and influence could commnand, the ves-

sl never reachéd its destination l\.u-|
never heard from after leaving Charles-|
At Tust all hope ended; the
certainty thut Theodosia was dead eame
home tn them, and Aaron Borr was be-
reaved—Teft (o "a war within himeelf 0

ton harbor

wage,"”
—

Signing the Declaration.

The following gossip abant the Tee-

laration of Independence is from Wooml's L

Houschold Magnzine, and is hy J. B,
Wakaley:

“In looking ot the signatures, not one
is written with a trerobling Lond except |
Stephen Hopkin's, Tt was not fear that

muade him tremble, for he was pa truen

patriot as any of them, bot he was afilic.
The summer gurb of the men consists | ted with palsy
“But one of the residences of the sign-|

ers is attached to his name, and that is
Charles Carroll. Tt is said that one was

Their woolen eape are shaped | his name, and said to him, There are!
precisely like anighteap, or a Tarkish | several of your name, and if we are un- |
fez, with n red tamel and red worsted | suocessful, they will not know whom te| .
band round the rim, for they are fond L-flnrn-nt.'
lively hues strongly contrasted.” Their | rollton,'—as much as to sy, if there is
boots ar shoes, nre made of the mw wkin | repronch connected with this, 1 wish to
of the reindeer, with the hair outwards, | bear my share;if any danger, I am ready
and hnve a peaked shape. Thongh these | 1o face it.”
slioes are very thin, nnd the Lapp wears |

He illllllt't“:lh-l'\.‘ wrole ‘of Care

There's gennine patrictism.

“it was rather amusing, afier they had
signed their pames, 1o hear Bonjanin,
Franklin gay 10 Samuel Adame: ‘Now
I think we will hang together.” ‘Yes'
said Mr. Adamu, ‘or we shall ll.lng‘-fep-
arniely’/ Many have supposed that all
the names were signed on the 4th of Ju-
1y, lm Not so. Lt was singed on that
dayooly by the President, John Han-
l‘crk:,-nnd with his signature it was sent
forth to the world. On the second day
of Auvgust, it was signed by
of the fifiy-six signers whose names are
appended to it, * The other attached his
name in November. The pen used by

all but pne

What a hinmr_r there is connec-

“The signers of the Declamtion are
dead. The hands that held the pen, and
the fingers that moved it when it worte
their names on thatoriginal decument,
now lie across their besoms. They all
lived to a good old age. Th- average of
fiiy-three at the time of their decease

Charles Carrall, of Carrollton, being
over ninety when he died. Fourteen
signers Hyved to be cighty yenrs old, and
four past ninety:  They sll sleep In hon-
ored graves."

Suceess with Sheep. |

There have been indieations for some
time, und from various quarters, that |
wool ix going to udvance in price. The |

way# enough of them who do not; and to | demand appears to be heavy in England, | ing of horses ont of the
judge by the numbers in which they fre- | and this affects onr own market.
quent their places of smusement on Sun- | have watched the wool and sheep busi-
day—the parks, beer gardens, and public | ness for twenty vears during which time
possibly be | there were several panics, sheep being

Wol

tempted to inquire whether the Germans { butchered for their pelts aud tallow, but
Men, wo- | immediately after prices rowe, and then

Mennwhile,

those who held their wool over a year or
#g thereaftor were well paid.  The teath |

low-citizens of Amerienn origin, t6-whom | is, there is no better business, year after | BATFOW space.— Young Folls
the sound of brass inatrumients on the | year, than that of sheep husbandry, and |

i’ur the reason that the increase of our
population is so constant and great as to
keep up a steady demand for all kinds of
woolen fabrics. As it has been in the
past, so it is quite certain to be in the
future, and those who have sheep muy
safely get more. But let not inexperi-
encod men rush in, for complete knowl-
edge is required, and constant attention.
The hest way to get a good fRock of sheep
is 1o raise them, because there are fow
chances to buy such sheep as will pay to
keep, unless at a high price. He who
has good sheep knows it as well as any
body else, and, a» a genemnl thing, if' he
offers to sell sheep, they will be culls,—
By commencing with a few sheep n puins-
taking wan ecan learn how to mannge
them ax fast ax they grow, being like
some school-tenchers, who learn as  fnst
as their scholars do. It will 1ake from
three to five years to learn the sheep busi-
ness, and by that time the flock should
be of respectable wize.  We hardly know
of an instance of young men going

{ blindly into the business with 00 head

who have not lost their whole invest.
ment.— N, Y, Tribune.
B, U, T

The citizens of Uniontown, Va., feel ;
a little cold toward Henry Snyder. His
wife fall down a well, and he rode three
miles to borrow & rope, when there was |
a ladder long enough' for the purposs |
learning against the house,
—--Hl- -

General Longstreot has been prospect- |
ing in the vicinity of Birmingham, Ala. |
bama,

26.

Though |

| with |ai|-~-- esiendmg o

| conpisted of a

h n view to investing in the|n vase of exquisite design &t he Wummit
is

| HYDROPHOBIA’S HORRORS.

The Bite Which Took a Year io
- Kl Hs -¥Fiotim,

Mr. Peter Keil died at
Thursday afternoon, of
at hin housg, No.167 Church str
ter suflering tervible ngony, The bLit
frow a. dog which cavesd dliia hurrilil
druth. ocourred mare than one veap agi
The snimnl which inRicted
wis followed to the town of
by a of frigltmied citizen
and wus finally kiled,  Me Kl
one of the most" zenlons pamuoers of the
rabid anfmal, and  was not very deeply
grieved when a bullet was lodged in the
vitals of the brute,

Months lm.-‘u.-d away, with no Eymp
toma of the terrible diseass which final
ly destroyed him, becoming visible, al
though he was haunted with
fonrs. On Thomday afierncon his fiam-
ily noticed that his restlessness had in-
creased to a considerable extent, and the
alimost forgotten wound was thought of
After a fow hours of suspengs it becanme
evident that the diseass I
fastened upon it vietim, Mediea] nauis
tance wos ot once summmoned, and D
Shippers and Willismn did all in their

b o'elock on
hydrophobic

"+ ¥

(e

CONCOU TR

dismal

indead

| power to check the malady, but in vain,

The wuffering at the
mouth, raved and exhibited all the
Thoss

agonies were appallesd

man  fonmed

symptoms of hydrophabia, w hio
witnessed hin at

the apparent suffering he wan undergo

ing. Death was inevitahle, and it

ik
proposed by the attending physicinns
| lo lll‘ll]ll =omne method to hasten the poot
The friends

to this, anil allowed the disease 1o T

s fferer’s demise Wijncted

its course, The frengy and contortions of
the sufforer

|
| hour.

ingreasod from hour 10
He frantically

tor kdll hidom in

eallod vipon thuwe

around him Bl AL
| ner ,’III\I IIJIM Pt un end o lils ¥ “}-'?-:'

Finally he was seized eonvitlalons
and then died § Chirmgo

TJ"II'".

Condensed History of Sleam,

Aboire 250 vorew B, 0, [Toro, of " Alox-

andpin, formed o 1oy which exbibite

womne Of the powers of siesn, aed
moved by ite power,

A. D, 540, Anthon
rongged cualdrons of
rovered with the wivle hidtioin ¢

to ¥

s

LA | :ti

o tube, which rose
the ndjoining building.
thi
witk sbaken by tho elfors I Ll
the tules This i
notfee of (e power
| 1mas,

trived n #tenm bout of 200 o, witn Lol

benwath sattliirons, und
[p---.'hf“il.’.{
nf

dune 17, Binst

crabile muCCoRE,; 6t Burvolons

cauldron of 1

and a wmovabile whee! on each side of ¢
| #hiig It won Iawd aside as fpraotiond
The firat idem of w steam engine in
{ Englavdawas in the Murtpule of Wi
Il!m-h'r'i “History of Inventions, e
1643,
In 1710, Newcomon wysy i
sleam engine in England
In 1718 patents were gronted to Say

for the firsl n|-|-'|i- utlim of the wten:
wine,

In 1786 Jonuthan Hlulls et
the jdea of stenm nuvigntion

In 1T04 James Wotls mnde
perfect stesm-cogine in England

In 1778 Thomas Paine firet propaned
ihi= an-fn Amerien

|| Maragnin P anlyrrrannst e od
omr ot the Ssone.

Ju 1785 two Amwurionns lwb‘i"l"‘i a
work on i,

In 1780 Willinm Symington n
il Cve

Ll

miade
vovage in one on the Forth
canal

In 1782 Hamsey propelied a
ateam nt New York.

In 1783 Johm Fiteh, of hilandelphin,
navigated n boat by a stenmes

boat v

the Delaware.
1793 Rolert Fulton Gret bepag §
:lppl_\' his attention 1o stea

In 1793 Oliver Evang, a
Philadelphin, construated
I

Iu

m

steam  engine (o awvel o
roadl.

The firet
the Atlantic was Lhe Saviannah, in June,
1819, from Chnrleston to

- -

turngge

seambumt that ever crossod

Liverpool

Honsgs 18 Nanpow Doon
A mnan who will habitgally take a hors

WAYS,

through a narrow door knows very lits
what
L8 T n

of what o horse remsembers, or
fuir treatment to the wnimwal
gle blow of the hip agninst

carner of a dvorway in oM

fent to ruin s valuable horse; but
the blow has been several Uues repents
the horse bpcosmes Yaluolens, beenuse he

hins hocome p Bighly dangerovs  animal,

We have scen 0 horse whose liips

never healod aflter mirtking two or tl

times in P:I-lllllu thraagh a narmw  wav
Another dangerins practice i the

barn door
the vides of londs of hay, grain, Mo
alight blow UjHomn the hip will son

pirited horse that |

el
so oxcite s high »

person lending losos control over him

jump, bangin
}""
alein and Juider pe ovis
dence that he has got through, Many
n valoable horse baa beenoguined 1o this

and he cscapes upon the

his shonlders and hips an

proceeds,

leaving patches of

way, umi many u \':alllr\llh‘ one o  be

aaved by never Jeading him through »

' Rural.

S

UsnrrnaMeRtaDp Maswtoak,— Many ¢x

cellent farmers have an bden that masy e

to be most wificient i esdstng Orape
should be well rotzed; but this fsn mis-
takd,  Mannre loses heavy por centage.
Fresh manore, drippiog with anims1
urire, kauled direotly from the «able

on the lnnd and jlowed under, s worth

nearly double that which has descm-
posed to saponaceous comsisteney. When
it is convemient for farmers o
manure on corn ground from the stable,
ns fust ns it in  made, it saves handling
it twice and forwapds the work In busre
spring time. No foars neod
tnined that
off the strength of themanure if loft on
the surface. The only danger 1o be bp-

prehended by this method will be in
1

beanid

be enter-

enrYy

the atmosphere will

onse of the gronnd being frosen il
covered with fmow and ice when 1l
ménure i applied; if vpon aloping

Innd the virture of the manure might
wash away, but on level land there Ia
no t'!t‘r]atil!ll to Lhis .l-lull af upl'luli..ul

during the entive fnll and winter senson
- -
On the semsion of the

murringe wl tha

{ Duke of Edinburg to the only daughier
| of the Emperor of Russia, the widding

fenst will be graced by a bride's cake, of
which the follow ing deseription in given
The onke towers to u helght of seven
foct six inches, and weighn npwand of
280 pounds,  Tvie iw sby e snd 5o

[Rombles the ot porcelait fower of

Nunkin, The cake s soversd with o frot-
work of Suwess and shells of mow.white
purity, while gracefulls deponding from

uMMm-yp o




